mered and wheedled and stormed their way through
it with me as audience, each in his turn securely con-
fident that it had never been said before. I couldn't
bear to hear that weary lesson any more.
1 was without money. 1 Vvras without a job. My
only reputable friends, the Browns, had given me up.
My mother was worse than useless to me. The one
man on whom I had begun to rely was Richard^ and
he had turned out to be only a child and let me down.
My trip with Archie hcd made me conscious of the
opinion that my experience ought to have taught me
long ago. However lofty their protestations, men were,
in the end, only after my body. They were out to
persuade themselves, too, that they had won it by their
own unlimited charms. They were out to cheat them-
selves into forgetting the tricks they had played to get
round my opposition. Why should I play up to them
any longer ? Why should I nurse their vanity ? Why
shouldn't I make something out of them ?
It would be quite easy for me to get another
meaningless post. But it would lead nowhere that I
hadn't been before. I could see so clearly what lay
ahead. The new office, the interested employer, the
sympathetic fellow-employees. The keen eye that
spotted my defencelessness or the clumsy chance that
stumbled against it. The same brazen or timid
approaches, the same conscienceless pursuit, the same
anxious and calculating purchase of favours with
dinners and bottles of wine in cheap Soho restaurants.
The same sawdust work, whose only significance was to
be a sandwich between sleep and the hot breath of
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